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finite, and was born in time, of Him who is immense and eternal" Another
eminent servant of God cries out upon this mystery,1 " O Lord our God,
how admirable is thy name over all the earth! Truly thou art a God
working wonders. I am not now astonished at the creation of the world,
at the heavens, at the earth, at the succession of days and seasons; but I
wonder to see God inclosed in the womb of a virgin, the Omnipotent lain
in a manger, the eternal Word clothed with flesh," The eternal Father,
when he brought his Son into the world, laid on them his commands,
saying, " Let all the angels of God adore him." 2 Though they neither
wanted invitation nor command, their own devotion being their prompter*
O! what must have been their sentiments when they saw a stable converted
into heaven by the wonderful presence of its king, and beheld that divine
infant, knowing his weak hands to be those which framed the universe and
bordered the heavens with light; and that by Him both the heavens and
the earth subsist? Are they not more astonished to contemplate him in
this humble hidden state than seated on the throne of his glory? Shall
not man, for whom this whole mystery is wrought, and who is so much
favoured and so highly privileged and ennobled by the same, burn with
a holy ardour to perform his part in this duty, and make the best return
he is able of gratitude, adoration, and praise? To these exercises we ought
to consecrate a considerable part of our devotions, especially on this festival,
repeating with fervour the psalms which chiefly consist of acts of divine
praises, the hymn of thanksgiving used by the church, commonly ascribed
to St Ambrose and St Austin, and the angelical hymn, " Glory and praise
be given by all creatures to God alone in the highest heavens; and peace
(or pardon, reconciliation, grace, and all spiritual happiness) to men of
goodwill." In our devotions, also, acts of love ought to challenge a
principal part, the Incarnation of the Son of God being the mystery of
love; or, properly, a kind of ecstasy of love in which God strips himself,
as it were, of the rays of his glory to visit us, to become our brother, and
to make himself in all things like to us.

Love is the tribute that God challenges of us in a particular manner
in this mystery: this is the return which he requires of us for all he has
done and suffered for us. He says to us, " Son, give me thy heart." To
love him is our sovereign happiness, and the highest dignity and honour
to which a creature can aspire. But we are bound to it upon the title of
the strictest justice. God, being infinite in all perfections, is infinitely worthy
of our love, and we ought to love him with an infinite love if we were
capable of it. We are also bound to love him in gratitude, especially for
the benefit of his Incarnation, in which he has given us himself and this
in order to rescue us from extreme miseries and to bestow on us the most
incomprehensible graces and favours. Man had sinned and was become
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